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The Quadroon Woman...

I)..

Screaked

and Foueht to Get Avy, but He Me e 7as Daddy"

By Gellett Burgess and Will Irwin.
(Copyright, 19(M, by McClure. Phillips &

M 7 ARMED by his copious draughts
pray of wine, stimulated by tho com-- y

W radeshlp of his fellow advontur- -
ers. and his stomach packed to

the top corner with rich foods. Prof. Van-g- o

left Coffee John's, rejolclns In a brave
disregard for tho troubles thai had been
for so Ion? pursuing him. Ills supersti-
tious terrors had subsided and for a whllo
he was a man again.

Ho stopped boldly down the street, but
It Tvasnot long before tho echoes of his
.foo.tstcps struck Jilm chill with dread.
Tho packing cases upon the curb cast
shadows where fcarsomo things mightI Ho had almost reached East street,
when ho yielded to his qualms and bolted
into tho warmth and light of the Bow-
sprit saloon to drown his forebodings In
two schooners of steam beer. So disap-
peared Coffee John's luck-dim- e and with
It the stimulating effecto of his exordium.-Vango'- s

short glow of comfort was, how-
ever, but a respite, for shortly after mid-
night the bar closed and ho was sent
forth again into the perilous night.

He was pacing up and clown tho stone
arcade of the Ferry building dismally, an-
ticipating the prospect of walking the
city streets alono with his curse, when It
occurred to him that he might possibly
make hie way to Oakland. Many a time
ho had met Mrs. Hlgglns upon tho dock
behind the waiting-roo- and he knew tho
way well. He dodged slyly up tho wagon
track round tho corner of tho baggage-room- ,

to the slip where the steamer Pied-
mont
trip.

was waiting to sot out on her last
M The crowds went forward upstairs to
LM tho protections of tho cabin, but Prof.

Vango stayed by tho afterrall alono,
frflj where a chain was stretched across thoopen stern.

Tho thumping paddlcwheels, tho phos-
phorescent waves, and the fey obscurity
of the night wrought heavily upon Van-go- 's

emotion, apd the fume3 of alcohol
mingled In his brain. Hd was not happy;
things went round a bit and ho had hard
work controlling his thoughts. Ho
watched tho stairway nusplclouslv, feeling
sure that the ghost of Mrs. Hlgglns, if
she wore to appear, would como that way.

In point of fuct, a woman did soon de-
scendI Xrom the upper deck and stood attho bottom of tho stalro In some uncer-
tainty gaatng about her. She "soon per-
ceived him and came, forward a few steps,
whllo ho retreated as far awriy, putting
her off with futilo gestures. Curious nt
this exhibition ' tho woman walked up to
him with a question on her lips.

She was.' In all probability, In search ofnothing moro than a glass of water, buttho medium had no moro than tlmo to
hear, "Toll mo whore" bofore ho hadmentally completed tho Inquiry for her.
tho stern, and as sho approached withH that demand piercing hla consclence-if- lstricken soul, he shrank back uncon- -

H eclously. Tho first step carried him toK the extreme end of tho boat, tho secondH ltd him, with a splashing fall, into thoW bay. The wntcrw closed over him and thoH steamer swept on. .HfH When he came to the surface, splutteringH byt sober at last In the face of a new andfl moro tangible danger, ho heard the rising
staccato of a woman's shriek and saw apyramid of lights fading Into tho fog.
Then ho sank again, and all was cold,
black and wet.

iBHjH Ho roso to the surfaco In a space clearof mist, dimly lighted by a wisp of moon.
A fow feet away a frult-crat- o bobbedH upon tho waves. In tho steamer's wake,ard fr this he swam. By placing it
dcr his body ho found ho could float wellHjH enough to keep IiIh nose out of tho water,H tolerably sccuro from drowning, "for alH time, nt least.

The mist closed In upon him, was sweptfl asunder and shut down again. The cur-- H

'ent was bearing him toward tho hnrbor)H entrance ho decided, and, as he had fallenHB overboard about opposito Goat Island, heH1H must by this tlmo bo In tho falrwav,drifting for Vho Golden Gate and tho Pa- -

HH in Prof Vango's ears tho sobbing of
B the slron on Limo point was lulling him

I r a sleep that promised eternal forgotful- -H acss, and tho Alcatraz island beir wa3'! tolling grewsomoly of his passing, whon
H ''Is senses were aroused bv a brisker notethat camo In quick, paddle beats through

H the fog. Ho summoned his drowsy witswr a last effort, and gazed into tho gloom.
Suddenly, plorclng tho cloudy curtainHH drawn about hlra, camo a launch, stern

on, churnlnc its a-- -- fld otralchL
at hrj '

i artotntT- moment It would" have sped
past him. to be swallowed up In tho dark-noe-

again, hut with a mighty struggle he
, threw himself at tho boat and. dodging
tho whirling propeller, clutched tho rail
with a violence that made tho craft c.i.
reen. It dipped as If to throw him off.
but Vango hold on and screamed hoarsely
for help. No reply came from tho boat,
nor was anybody to bo soon In It. so at
last ho mado shift to climb aboard and
reach the cock-pi- t.

Ho had taken but a few steps when his
foot struck a soft something extended
upon the floor. Ills teeth chattered with
fear as he groped down and made It out
to be a human form. That It was a wo-
man, ho discovered by tho long hair that
had overflowed her shoulders In crisp
waves, and a touch of her body showed
that sho was alive. Ho lifted her to a
sitting posturo on the scat, then loosened
her dress at the neck and chafed her
wrists and tomples. Her breath soon
came In gasps; she; sighed heavily and
sat erect, with a huddcr She gazed Into
his face In the dimness, then cast her eyes
over tho boat and fell to weoplng.

So, for some time, the launch, carrying
its two wretched passengers, and what
moro Vango dared not guess, plunged on
Insanely through tho fog.

Suddenly tho swing of tho choppy sea
flung tho woman full length across tho
sea and brought her to her aenses. Sho
arose now and scanned tho fog, then
peered curiously at the ncdlum, who was
silent from very terror.

"Where nro we? Where, in heaven's
name, did you come from?" she cried
sharply, and sho approached him with a
searching gaze. -

Trickster that ho was, ho sought some
wllo to outwit her. Ho mumbled some-
thing about having fallen off Fishermen's
wharf.

Sho stumbled to tho cuddy under tho
eeat and brought out a lantern and a box
of matches. With these sho obtained a
light ami held It flaring In Vango's face.
"1 don't know who you arc," she said,
"but you've got to help mo get this boat
back. Are you armed?"

Tho medium made an emphatic denial,
for the woman's face was sternly set.
Sho was Indubitably a quadroon, by evi-
dence of her creamy, swarthy skin and
the tight curls of her hair.

"Como aft and help me with tho ma-
chinery," sho commanded. "Wo can't
keep on, heaven knows where, at full
epeed backward through weather llko this.
Fl-f- l, now, and mind your feet!" '

Thoy went to the tiny engine where,
fumbling with the levers and stop-cock- s,

."ho brought, the machinery to a stop. Tho
silence crowded down upon them, as If
someone had Just died. Vango noticed
that tho woman kept between him and tho
starboard rail rltn some secret Intent,
and, as the two eyed each other, ho caught
sight of a revolver swinging from her belt.
He saw something else also, that mado his
heart 3top beating for an instant; and
then tho quadroon held up her hand and
listened attentively.

"Do you haar a bell?" she askod.
Scarcely had she 3poken when In the

distance a fog whlstlo sang out across tho
water, and through the flying 3cud a yel-
low light winked and went out.

"Wo'ro right off Alcatraz," sho said.
"Here, you stand by this lover and mindmy orders. Watch, now, how I do it.Way forward for full speed ahead, way
back to reverse, and midway to stop; andturn off the naphtha at this throttle. I'lltako tho wheel and we'll moko across for
tho Lombard atreot wharf. Keep a look-
out ahead, and Jet me know tho Instantyou sco a light, or anything!"

Sho went forward to tho wheel and the
launch forgid ahead at half speed withVango shuddering at the engine. But Itvas not only tho piercing wind that frozo
him stiff as ho stood, for thcro was aghastly horror aboard that was almost
unbearable. As tho woman had stood by
tho engine, wwlnglng her lantern to showthe working of the machinery, tho light
had sought out one corner after another,and, though sho had stood between, thorays fell onco upon an object protruding
from beneath the seat. It was a foot;there was no mistaking tho 'outline, al-
though tho light had touched It but foran Instant. With all his resolution he puttho sight out of his mind and said no
word to her, for her eyes terrified him,
and he dared not question.

At last, in the gray of the dawn, tholaunch nrrlvcd at Hunter's point and thomedium's eyes were straining through
the murk to seo some landing pier, whenho received summons to stop thoboat. He obeyed, and looked up at thowoman who camo aft. Ho Jlattencd him-
self against the rail InNtenor of her. for,sure now that ono murder had been doneaboard tho launch, ho feared another."Now," said the quadroon woman, "1

want .to know who you arc and Ut tbout
you."

In a few stuttering syllables he told her
his story, persisting with a childish fa-

tuity In tho deceit he had already begun
and welding to It bits of truth from the
strange procession of ovontH that had car-
ried him through tho past few months.
When ho mentioned tho fact that he was
a medium, he noticed a change In the wo-
man's attitude Immediately. His cunning
awoke and the sharper began to assert
himself, following this clue, telling of how
many pcreons he had aided with his won-
derful clairvoyant powers and the success
of his trances.

At the end of his explanations sho had
melted In a burst of feminine credulity
and hunger for the marvelous. "Then you
can help me," sho exclaimed, throwing
herself upon his leadership in a swift sub-
mission to tho dominant sex. "You must
help mel I am In great trouble, and what
Is to bo done must bo done quickly. Can
you hold a sitting now? I want to find
something as soon as I can It Is of the
greatest importance I would glvo any
prico to know where to find It. You must
get your spirit friends to help mel"

Tho medium shuffled. "You're rather
nervous, and the conditions ain't favor-
able whon a party Is excited or sufferln
from oxcltln' emotions. Tho proper de-gr-

of mutuality ain't to bo obtained un-
less a sitter Is what you might call undis-
turbed. "' Then ho put all Ins shrewdness
Ir.to a piercing gaze. "Beside, you got
murder on you! I soe a red aura hov-erl- n'

over you liko you had bloody
hands!"

At this the quadroon burst out. "I
haven't, but I wish I had; and It Isn't my
fault!"

"Confession 13 good for the soul of a
party." Vango said, with unction.

"I'll tell you everything If you'll only
promlso to help me. I am Innocent of any
real crime, I swear before God! But I tried
to kill a man tonight. It was in e,

though."
She look tho lantern, and, setting the

light on tho seat pointed silently to the
body. "Look at him!" she said.

After a heroic conlllct with his rcpug-nanc- o

the medium rolled tho corpse over
till It lay face up. The dead man was a
Chinaman. Ho could sec that by his hairand clothes, although his face was half
masked with clotted blood. Two shocking
gashes In tho forehead turned Vango sick
with horror. He looked up at tho woman
with fear In hln eyes and asked: .

"Who was the deceased?"
"It was my husband," sho said, and her

sc bs choked her, "Wo must get Kim
:ishore nnd put hltr. In tho house, and then
wc can decldo what next, and perhaps you
can help mo. There's nur pier over there."
and she pointed out Iho light on a llttlo
wharf running out from the gloom. Sho
took the wheel again, and tho launch was
docked at tho pier.

As Vango disembarked and prepared to
help her With the corpse, the quadroon
woman quickly stopped him. "Here," shosaid, pointing to n large wooden case in
the bow, "this must go ashoro first. TakoIt Into tho ahed there and watch out thatyou'ro not seen. It wen't do for tho pollco
to seo itr or any of the neighbors. I'drather they saw the body."

Sho stooped and untied a coll of rope
from tho case and then the two lifted It
to tho floating stago. It weighed something
over a hundred pounds and It was allthey could do to carry it together up tho
steep Incline and along the pier to the
shed. The woman took a key from herpockot and unlocked the door. When tho
caso was InslJe the room, which was scan-ltl- y

furnished with a few chairs and ta-
bles, thoy returned to the launch.

As thoy approached the stago Vango
thought of tho woman's request for a se- -
u.huu uiiu nur wuro sirucK mm as curi-
ous. He asked her carelessly what It was
sho wished to find.

"A scrap of red paper, with Chinese
writing on it." was tho reply. Sho had
no moro than uttered the words whon.glancing over at tho launch, Vango saw
on the floor In tho rays of tho lantern a
icd spot. Looking moro closely ho saw
that It was undoubtedly tho very paper
the woman wnnted. Ho turned suddenly
end faced her to provont hor seeing It and
celzcd her hand. Then he sighed hcavilv,
passing his free hand over his eyes.

"I feel a vibration of a self Independent
messago from my control," he paid, ujid
fetched a dramatic shudder. "They Is a
kind of pain In my head as though a par-
ty had passed out.of a stab llko."

"Oh, what Is It? what Is It?" thoquadroon woman cried, plteously.
Tho medium's cupidity won, and the

credulous woman In the lleah was morepotent than her slstor in the spirit. Ho
."hut his eyes and went desperately on:

'She gives ma thin message: Whatyou're for will be found sooner
Inon what you expect and you'll como by
It on tho water. You'll bo guided to It bya party who Is a good friend to you, and

you can truct. and she plves'ino tho letter
'V.' He's a man with a
beard, and thoro'll mo money to
him through your help,"

Having trembled again, and sighed him-
self back to llfo. tho medium turned to
her drowsily, as If ho had Just been
called from bod. "Oh, what was I aay-In- '?

I must havo went Into a trance."
The quadroon was In a high tromor of

uuaponse. "What Is your namo? You
never told me,'.' sho demanded.

"My namo?" ho ropoated, with a baby
stare- "Vango. Professor Vango. Why?"

"Then you're tho man," she cried.
"Como. Help me to take tho body ashoro,
for wc must g'et him to Chinatown as
quickly as the Lord will let us."

Ho waited till xho had jumped Into the
boat and had laid her hand to tho corpse,
and then he snatched for tho paper and
waved It In tho air. "Did you oay It wa3
a scrap of red paper you lost?"

Sho sprang at him and looked closely.
"This la the very plcco 1 wanted! Wong
Tot Is one of thorn!" oho cried. "Now
mv poor husband can bo avenged! God
bless you. Professor; you havo proved
your part of tho message Is. true, and I
reckon I'll provo mine. Find tho other
half of this piece of paper for mo, you
can d it easy with your spirit guides,
and I'll glvo you ?1000 for It."

They stooped over tho dead Chinaman,
and, with Professor Vango at tho shoul-
ders nnd the quadroon at the knees, tho
corpse was carried up tho landing stago
and along tho pier to tho shed. Here
was hitched a pitifully dirty whlto horeo.
harnessed to a disreputable covered laun-
dry wason, spattorod with adobo mud.
Into this equlpago they loaded tho re-

mains, piled tho case In tho roar and but-
toned down tho curtains. Then the wo-
man mounted, with Vango, to the seat
and drovo for tho Potrcro

An thoy turned Into-th- e San Bruno road
tho quadroon began hor promised con-
fession. She could not proceed calmly,
but was swept with alternate passions of
sorrow and rage Tho medium, however,
unmoved by her suffering, oyed hor craf-
tily, watching hjs chance to feed upon
her superstitious hopes.

The Story of the Quadroon "Woman.

I reckon you don't guess a colored per-
son can hate whlto folka as much aa
whlto folks hate niggers, but they do,
sometimes, and I despise a white mnn
moro than If I were a sure-enoug- h black
woman.

My daddy was born fairer than a good
many white trash. Some folks never
knew ho was a mulatto. My ma died
when 1 was born. Daddy wanted mo to
bo educated, so was sent to the Tuskc-ge- c

institute, whero I learned nurolng. Af-
ter that wo lived a Utile way out of Mo-

bile, and were right happy for a good
while.

Well, about two years back thcro was
an awful crlmo committed near our place
and all the whites went pretty near
crazy. Daddy was innocent, of courso,
but If he'd been guilty I'd havo stood up
for him. just tho some. lie was rvn. In
Jail, and they got up a mob to lynch' him.
I got wind of it Just in time. There was
a Sheriff's deputy who was fond of mo
and he and 1 managed to got daddy out
and started West

I had no Idea Just where Daddy had
gone, till ono day I was looking over
tho Mobile Register, and I como on a
"Personal" that made me prick up my
ours. It looked like It might have been
written by my Daddy for mo to see. It
was addressed "Abor," and when I turned
tho word backward, tho way you do some-
times with funny sounding words, I saw
It mado my own name, Roba. It read like
this:

"Abor Shall answer no further re-

quests, as nobody can Identify. Sheriff
called off. "ODOD."

Now, Odod was just Dodo backward;
that was my pet namo for Daddy when J
was llttlo. Tho word "sheriff" seemed
llkolv. but I couldn't understand that
about "requests." Then I thought to read
the first letters of each word, llko the
acrostics Daddy and I used to work out
together In the Youth's Companion, and
thcro It was, easy. Just "San Francisco."
Then I know Daddy was safe In Califor-
nia and he wanted me to come on.

I packed right up. and bought a ticket,
hoping to find him somehow when I got
there. I didn't think anybody would sus-
picion my leaving, but I had no Idea how
cruel white folks can be till I had gone' too
far to come back. Just after wo left New
Orleans I thought 1 saw a man following
mo. I wasn't quite certain till wc changed
cars at El Paso, but then I knew he was
a sure-enoug- h detective

Talk about bloodhounds! That man
never loft me out of his sight for a min-
ute. Ho sat In tho corner with his hat
pulled ovor his face, and I could Just foci
his eves boring a hole In my back.

First thing I did after I got to tho
Golden West hotel was to mall a personal
to tho Herald. It read like this

"Odod Any money will assist tho cause.
Help earnestly desired. We aro In trou-
ble. "ABER."

I knew If he saw this messago ho'd seo
It meant "Am watched. Walt."

Well, I can't tell you half what I went
through that first week, with tho detective
turning up everywhere I went, till 1 was
afearcd I'd die of the strain. Sometimes
I just felt llko murdering him to get him
cut of tho way. I didn't care so much
for myself, but I was In mortal terror lest
he'd catch sight of Daddy and arrest him
I watched my chance, and one night I
went to bed early, leaving word at tho
offlco to be called at 6 next morning
Then, at 2 o'clock. I got up and went out,
leaving all my things In the hotel.

I took a room down on Third street, near
Minna, and for three weeks I was mlgnty
caroful whef9 I went, waiting for the dep-
uty to leave town. I got a few Jobs of
nursing, so I paid my way for a spell;
then I Just couldn't stand It a day more,
and I risked getting word to Daddy. So
I put another personal In tho paper, tell-
ing him, the samo way as before, to meet
me at tho old Globo hotel, In Chinatown,
next night

I waited on tho steps, keeping a sharp
eyo out for Daddy. But I hadn't been
there more than ten minutes before I
saw not my dear old Dodo but the detec-
tive, who had followed mo all tho wav
West I ran down tho stops and walked
up Dupont stroot as fast as I dared,
never looking round once nor lotting on I
had seen him.

When I got to the corner of Washington
Btreet, only a matter of a block away, Iran smack Into a man. He grabbed mo
In his arms and was crying over mo be-
fore I recognized him by his voice as
Daddy, for ho had a light wig and a dyed
moustache, and wore bluo spectacles. I
had no time to kiss him oven. I Justwhispered to him, "The dotectlvo run foryour life!"

Daddy gave ono glanco over his shoulder
and ran up Washington street The de-
tective saw him go .and dashed after him.
and I followed them both. They turnedup a tllght of steps Into a big doorway, a
llttlo pioco up tho block.

I saw by tho sign over tho door thatIt was a Chlneso theater they had gono
Into.

But I Just had to find out what was go-
ing on Inside, so I paid the man at tho
door CO cents and went up the stairs. I
had never been In such a place before, ofcourse, and at first I had no Idea what
to do or whero to go. There was no sign
of Daddy or the detectlvo anywhere, and
tho place wjs flllod with a great crowd
of Chinamen on tho eats. Tho onlv whltopeople r saw were a ladv and two mensilting up on ono side of the open stage,

A Chlnanian camo down the crowdedaisle and took me up to a scat beside thotoiirlsts on tho Qtago. and there I had to
sit In front of that crowd of coolies whllo
tho play went on nnd on and on.

Away tip over tho stage was a break In
the wall wharo the celling went up hlghor.-an-

there was a little window almostabove my head. There, once I saw a head
stuck out and a Chinaman looked at mo,long and hard. This mado me morofrightened than ever

Just when I thought I couldn't stand Ita minute longor. I heard tho voice of awhlto mnn swearing In the drcsslng-roor- n
behind the stage, and then tho detectlvocimc through the curtain looking llko hewas mad enough to 1:111 somebody. Fright-
ened as I was at him, my heart was nighready to break with Joy. for hknow thatDaddy must have escaped from him some-
how. Ho looked over the audience fromthe floor to tho galloriC3 to where thowomen were, and finally went outAs soon as ho was out of sight a China-man camo up to me and grinned. "You
llkeo see actor dleaslng-loom?- " ho said.Something told mo that ho was a friend
and 1 got rlKht up nnd followed him. Wcwent Into the dressing-roo- whero nil
tho costumes were hung on tho wall andtho actors wore putting on queer drosso3
and painting their racce, then up a fllsht

of stairs, 1 kept my oyes opon sharp,
looking ovorywhero for Daddy.

Then wo turned a cornor, wont down
some steps and camo to a padlocked
door. My guldo unlocked it, put mo out-
side on a platform, whistled and left mo,
after saying: "You keep still; blmoby
you catch hlml" Then I hoard his foot-sto-

going back Into tho building.
I was alono on an outsldo balcony, look-

ing down Into a dark alloy, three floors
below.

After awhile a door opened and a mnn
beckoned to me. Wo went through a llt-

tlo hall with doors on each aide and dark
pns.sngcs loading off every which way.
and' down these, in nnd out till I was moro
confused than ovor, and then finally a'J
knocked at a llttlo door. It was opened
and I war, pushed Inside.

It was a tiny box of a room. low and
narrow. On a broad bunk at ono aide
two Chlneso aciorn In costumes wcro ly-

ing, smoking opium pipes. LcaGtways, I
thought thoy wore Chinamon, but as soon
as tho door was shut ono Jumped up and
took mo in his nrma. I screamed and
fought to get away, but ho called mo
Rcbn, and I knew It was Daddy. No
wonder I didn't recognize him before. Ho
had on a wig with a long queue, and a
gold embroidered costume, and his face
was painted In a hideous fashion, with h o

noso all whlto and streaks under his
eyes.

After "I had kissed half tho paint off
'his face he told mo what had happoncd.

Daddy had been In San Francisco long
enough to get nrotty well acquainted with
Chinatown. Ife had kept around thcro
from tho first, to ccape notlco, and ho
had got to be mighty good friends with
one of tho actors who spoko English fair-
ly woll. When he was chased "by tho de-

tectlvo ho made straight for Moy IJPS
room, and asked to hldo out. Tho Chl-
neso aro used to fooling tho police, and
Kip Just throw a gown over Daddy s
shoulders, painted his face and put him
on tho opium bunk. When tho officer
wont through tho nctora' rooms he looked
In. but didn't see any moro than I saw
at first. Then Moy Kip watched mo
through tho llttlo window ovor tho stago
and as soon as tho detectlvo left tho
nlaco thev sent for me.

Daddy and I were taken to a room threo
stories under tho sidewalk, where we hid
for a week, going upstairs at meal times.
It was Just llko one big family of about
eighty men. but only ono or two women

But living Chlneso fashion, without sun-
light or decent food, didn't agrcee with
Daddy at all, nnd he fell sick. It wasn't
enly the air that was ailing him. It was
tho fear of capture, tco. nnd with nil tho
hardships and worry I1I3 fever got steadily
worse. Ho was always worrying about
srmethlng when ho was delirious, and I
couldn't mako out quite what It was
about till ono day. Just beforo tho end.
when his mind cleared, and ho told me.
Mov Kip wanted to marry me! Daddy
didn't know what to do. Ho couldn't bear
to ask mo lo marry" a Chinaman, and he
didn't like to refuse tho man who had
bron right kind to him.

You can lmaglno how I felt about It It
would have been bad enough If Moy Kip
had lven an ordinary Chinaman, but, be-

ing an actor, ho belonged lo almost the
lowest caste. T'ndcrtakers and barbers
and boatmen are the only ones below.
Actors can'i even mix equally with ordln-nr- v

coolies. Besldo. Kip being tho princi-
pal "whlto face" actor or comedian, tho
manager didn't let him leavo tho theater
much, for fear ho'd be kidnapped by high-

binders and held for ransom. If I mar-
ried him, tho Hfo would bo something
awful.

And now. to mako It all tho worse, my
pood old Dodo was taken away. He died
in mv arms aftor being sick a week.

I was alono In the city, without monoy
or friends, except the Chlneso actors. I
was almost crazy for sunlight nnd fresh
air. and the sight of decent people.

Moy Kip was tho only oho of tho crowd
of Chinamen Jn the building who could
speak English very well, and ho had also
been mv father's friend. Ho was educated
after a fashion, and, for a Chinaman, kind
and gentlemanly.

Ono day, soon "after Daddy was burled.
Kip camo to my room. I was crying on
the bunk, nnd he stood there watching
mo; then he placed a roll of gold on tho
tcble. "I glvo you $200." ho said. "You
likee go away home? No good stay here.
Chlnv actor heap bad."

I sat up In surprise. I wondered where
I would over find another man who. lov-
ing mo and having me In his power, would
give me tho means to escape. Right away
1 began to like hlin.

"Oh. Moy Kip," I said, "you havo been
so good to poor Daddy.'

Ho looked at mc hard and said. "You

llkeo Moy Kip? You innlly mo, pleaco?"
So. after a while, I ended by accepting

him, und I havo never been sorry since.
. But It was not till tho carrlago took mo
from my old room3 and tho slave woman
had carried me on her bnck up the stairs
and Into Moy Kip's homo (so that I
ahould not stumble on tho threshold and
bring bad luck) that I found out how
much difference tho marrlago was going
lo mako to my husband. For I wasn't
tnken to tho theater at all, but to a
little set of rooms In Spofford alley. When
he came In to meet mo. dressed like
prince In his lilac blouso and green trou-
sers, I asked him how It hnpponed he
haan't fitted up a room for me In the
theater.

Sccm3 llko ho reckoned I had brought
Mm luck, for he had paid tho manager for
the right to quit acting, and he was going
lo try nnd get into a more respectable
business. In China, of course, ho would
have had to go on being an actor, and
his sons after him; but Chinatown hero
Is different, and It's getting to lose somo
of tho old strictness.

What Moy Kip was going to do was to
smugglo opium. He'd boon wanting to go
Irito It for a long lime, but ho hnd nobody
to help him at It, nobody he could trust
that Ip. With mc to take hold, ho reck

oned ho could make right smttiEmoney. gLBB
Wo bought a naphtha launch antrfflB?

It with nets and truck, like wo wero fl3K
Ir.g. If anybody wanted to Inspect B
and Kip had fixed the stewards on aboVtievery China steamer coming Into noflff
They bought the stuff in five tacl thMft
and peeked It In bales with lines nStfloats, dropping It overboard as tho slflE'
crossed the bar Thon all we had toTaEl
was to cruise around In tho launch oSS
pick up tho floats and haul In tho baHr
It was my part of tho business to Smt
poso of tho opium after we had go?Ml
into town. I sold It to a German, wKl
distributed It through Chinatown. iSU

Elk Horn Whiskoy JMino Xenra Gwm
For $3.40 wo ship In plain boxes to aXjf

point on the railroad In Utah, IdaBf
and Wyoming, express prepaid, foil
full quarts of the above jl

brand, a fine old mellow whiskey, guSy
anteed to give satisfaction. Mf

Remit either by money order or buKP
exchange. For reference, any cxprXw
company or National Bank of the Kjf
public. C. H. REILLY,5
Elk Liquor Co., Cor. State and lst'flg

J For the merchant who eztend3 i 0
"i credit to the general public It f4!$Sxt f V
j is a carefully compiled index of IH7 I ft

credit ratings of individuals PP f
who have been extended crodlt, ffift? ibv

s and it offers an accurato guido , u 1 -
when credit is applied for. It is wf'pw-- f v&f&l JKgL I

!? secured by becoming a member
$ of this association, togethor

y

I with other bonollts which safe-- tl&jllL" Y 1
I guard your interests and pre- - Vjv.- -

n vent credit losses. Porowamod i'Jl r
& is forearmed. Ordinary caution y ' 'fjK

with tho information we nro $3"
prepared to furnish on credit !5nJB

i applications reduces risks to a ffmt9. :

minimum. Indiscriminate cred- - w&Pff -- ggV. i
I it has ruined many prosperous MWTa rK
I businesses. mifMW -
I We will bo pleased to furnish 'Wffifflcomplete data as to member- - - 5
g ship, etc., on application to this ' 5
p office. g

Mefckets9 Protective
THE

Assdatioiii I

I t r"

Scientific Collectors of Bad Debts. General offices, top fiocr Commer-J- i
cial National Bank Bldg., Salt Lake City. ('

FRANCIS G. LUKE, General Manager. Some Peoplo Don't Liko Ua. J

jj HALL'S CANKER AND DlPHTiplM EDYl
1 For tho Mouth, Throat, Worfkt RotIc For Sal b' Al1 Druggists'!'
I Stomach and BowolB.... iWXfCi inaidSt, r.nd General Stores jl
I NEL9EN-JUDS0- N DRUQ CO., General Agent. SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH, p

m '
.

'

"a"HBHEHHI9,B
Wants to talk to those peo- -

1 buying the better sort of furui- - ieeiHMB

I ture. And he more especially 8

1 wants to have a few words
...Vi',v. ' .

- with those who are desirous I fs
I J'fll "5? v of v owning the best furniture W i

' mO
"v

,
'

but who at the same time have Hfl
:5'-'- e but a part of the price for the ' : SJII
' ':fr I same. Harris Js the friend of ,

those people who appreciate ' 11
I good furniture but haven't the II
I money on hand to pay for it i

in full. He wants them to call j i'lt
MABI and instigate .the installment v Wff ff'ff ff $K
JOlr&KfO3 method of buying furniture at j I U U LL 11$

FUR.NITUR.E & the lowest Prices to be had 1,1 SAVE MONEY W
CARP'T STORE the city-- . Thf Is not auother : CASH OR IN- - W, concern in this intermountam
234-2o- 6 Skat9 country offering equal opportu- - stallirisnk and the m
S t r e e t nities to buvers of furniture Terms Are Easy fil1

vantages of the installment fEj
proposition are better known, 4y
there will be a host of new cus- - J jEj

I tomers coming the Harris way. j m$
!j Come in before the Spring j jfc
jj house-cleanin- g begins and let ; ; Wk

Harris figure, on the many -- i N J:things that will be needed to j fm
refurnish the home as it should

'
j mfe

be and which can be done for fag
such a small amount of money.
Eemember, Harris


